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sympathies with the advance guard of nineteenth- 
century progress frequently causes his estimate of 
right and wrong to conflict with the popular verdict, 
he has thereby created for himself an element of 
bitter opposition, in the unenviable enjoyment of 
which, if it is any indication of greatness, he is to be 
heartily congratulated. 

In his personnel. Nature has shown herself no less 
generous than in his mental endowments. A strong 
brain is sustained and nourished by a strong body; 
and, although the intellectual powers tend somewhat 
to overtop the physic- 
al, the happy equilib- 
rium with which he 
was blessed by his an- 
cestry may, with prop- 
er care, be preserved 
to a green old age. 
He is tall and graceful 
in form, with . a fair 
beardless face, and a 
wealth of flaxen hair, 
conspicuously long, 
which rests in massy 
waves upon his shoul- 
ders. The expression 
of his countenance is 
at once genial and dig- 
nified — he may be hu- 
morous and entertain- 
ing,' or silent and re- 
served — and to strang- 
ers frequently appears 
forbiddingly cold. Yet 
his natural warmth of 
heart and quick sym- 
pathies are easily dis- 
covered in the thous- 
and little ways by 
which he delights to 
manifest that truly 
Christian spirit, which 
makes "goodwill to- 
ward all men " a prac- 
tical religion. 

Mr. Tilton's home, 
in Brooklyn, is strongs 
ly characteristic of the 
aesthetic tastes of its 
master. In it are gath- 
ered some of the rarest 
gems, in art and liter- 
ature, to be found in 
our new world. The 
walls of his dwelling, 
from the parlors to the 
study — a cosy little 
apartment at the top 
of the house — are lit- 
erally lined with pic- 
tures, among, which 
are one or two master- 
piece's in oil, and sev- 
eral first-proof en- 
gravings. Having but 
barely escaped being 
an artist himself, this 
man of letters seems 
to cherish a most ten- 
der sympathy with all 
that pertains to art. 
His pictures are his 
pets. He exhibits 
them as proudly, and 
lingers over them as 
fondly, as some little 
girl rejoicing in the 

possession of her .first miniature babe. And, in the 
department of art-criticism, his new paper is destined 
to wield a wide influence. 



pleasant legend is told concerning the selection of 
its site. The countess, unable to decide it herself, 
concluded to leave it to Providence, invoking an 
omen. A donkey, laden with stones, was let loose — 
the lady vowing that its stopping-place should be 
the site of her future monastery. The donkey, it is 
said, wandered on and on for a long time, through 
valley and up mountain, till it reached a high point 
of the Black Forest, rugged and inaccessible to 
builders. Unable to follow such guidance, the 
countess selected a spot lower down, and more con- 




" The road at length diverges into several paths, by 
one of which we descended into the valley or gorge, 
where a charming picture presented — a succession 
of beautiful cataracts, falling in clouds of spray, and 
breaking into sparkling drops of crystal on the rug- 
ged moss-grown rocks beneath. The chasm above 
each cataract is spanned by a rustic bridge, affording 
a fine view of the giddy leaps these wild waters 
make. Leaving the water-falls, a short walk brought 
us to the hotel, built by government, for the accom- 
modation of the many visitors to the place. Here 

we first visited the 
ruined chapel— all that 
remains of the numer- 
ous buildings belong- 
ing to the monastery 
— and its massive walls 
are fast crumbling to 
decay. Tablets, of the 
tombs of priests and 
monks, lie scattered 
through the deserted 
aisles — their inscrip- 
tions almost defaced 
by the hand of Time. 
The light streams in 
through no wonder- 
fully-painted windows 
of glass, but through 
a net-work of waving 
leaves and moss. Its 
pillars are broken, but 
the tasseled larch, 
crowning their broken 
capitals, conceals the 
ravages of the great 
destroyer. There is 
no organ, and the 
members of the choir 
are sleeping in the 
dust, but 

' The harp that Nature's 
advent strung has never 
ceased to play.' 

Merry birds twitter 
about the dim old 
walls, while the sol- 
emn voice of the near 
mountain torrent, and 
the wind in the 
needles of the pine, 
chant a daily requiem 
for the dead. Leav- 
ing the church, a 
walk through the dark 
forest brought us to 
several points com- 
manding very exten- 
sive views. We paus- 
ed to look down the 
awful depth yawning 
at our feet. One false 
step, and we would 
have lain, bruised and 
lifeless masses, where 
we had rejoiced an 
hour before." 



RUINS OF ALLERHEILIGEN. 

When the illustration of these noble ruins ap- 
peared in our August issue, we found it necessary, 
for want of space, to omit the descriptive matter ; 
but, finding that disappointment has been caused 
in some quarters, we now furnish the same, taken 
from the note-book of Miss Emma A. Maertz, whilst 
residing there in 1869: 

" The abbey was founded some time in the thir- 
teenth century by a pious countess, and flourished 
until 1802; when it was destroyed by lightning. A 



THE. BAOBAB. 

venient to those climbing heavenward, and yet far 
above the vanity and turmoil of the world — about 
3,000 feet. The road thither is passable only part of 
the way for carriages; but, for that distance, it is 
in perfect condition. The slope is so gradual, that 
one only realizes the height in looking back or 
down. It is a magnificent view — high mountains on 
each side enclosing a narrow valley, but a few rods 
in width, and, half-way up, the road winding in and 
out among the grand old hills, so that, in looking 
around, one seems to find himself shut in without 
means of egress. All along these narrow valleys are 
scattered the low thatched huts of those who, too 
poor to purchase elsewhere, must content themselves 
to pass their lives in these solitary and dangerous 
places. 



THE BAOBAB. 

• Th-e baobab is a na- 
tive of tropical Africa, 
growing not only on 
the shores on both 
sides of that great 
continent, but extend- 
ing throughout the in- 
terior wherever a suitable locality occurs. The gen- 
eral aspect of.the inland baobab is very different from 
that of the more familiar maritime trees which first 
arrest the traveler's attention. These have a com- 
paratively low, stunted growth, seldom exceeding 
sixty or seventy feet in height. At ten or twelve 
feet from the ground the colossal trunk sends out 
its enormous branches, which are fifty or sixty feet 
in length. These support an immense hemispheri- 
cal mass of foliage, having the appearance more of 
a forest than of a single tree. 

The fame of the baobab rests chiefly upon the 
enormous size of its stem, which has been known to 
be as much as thirty-four feet in diameter. Its 
leaves are large, and resemble in appearance those 
of the horse-chestnut. They appear in the month of 
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